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IF WE COULD KNOW.

18 we could kmow bow 1o assume
A ehperful tace through daye of woa,
Mo look beyond the deepest gloom,
And s subimidste spleit show,

It we could know when fortine fies
And talies [fe's piessures 81l away
Although the darkest storms may rise,
That there would be & brighter day

1f wa sould kmow that we are Mest.
Thotsh life {8 never free from cuse,

That three sre sume far more distreasng,
Whose burdens sre much worse (o beaz.

It we could kmow the grief which ties
Hapeath some naturss proud and cold,
What pity tor them would arise,
Irall Weir trootles cotiid be told

It we oould lenow that all Is right,
The good or tud which may befall,’
"Through sun usd stormt, by day er night,
A guiding band {s over all
—Alion I). Abell. In Good Housekerping

CHAPTER XVIL-Cosnixven

My mind was calm and eollected
when | awole and | reasoned easily.
My position was a good one, T thought,
Inasmuch us it enabled meto live by my
own exertions, aod if 1 gave it up | re-
alized how difieult 1 should find it to
secure another through my own efforts
Then, I remembered, Mr. Bernard was
& counection, and | ought not to have
any fear of Bim. It was tepe he had
dane and sald things that T considered
improper, and even shoeling, but [ was
mclined to exense him now, believing

the instant. and 1! his calmer mo-
ments Le would reovet his conduct
most sineerely. | reasoned, ton, that |
had bmt to mai
senduet, depor myself towand him
w prudence dem Lo be safe from
any designs he might bave. My reason-
Ing may not have been very philowph-
ical, but it muost be remembered that |
was ignorant snd ansehooled in the
ways of the world und the arts of man

When I esme down to breakfast my
altered, haggand Inoks atteneted the o
sention of my landisdy, and all d
the meal she kopt
with & carious, inquiri
action embarrassed
erimson glow to my
mé to cast my o)
about to leave tl
me, saying:

“You ure not looking well this morn-
ing, Miss Owwens.  Are yon siek?
“No, ma'atn,” I replied, & little short
by, wishing abo
Spared any qu

“You are looking veal peaked, I'm
wure,” she contluned, “and one would
think you 18 & bad night. 1 think
you must either iek or troubled. 1
hope you have hod oo had news?

**No, I have not,” I answered.

“I'm wvery plsd," she said. “] saw
Fon had n letter last night, and [ didu't
know but you might have had nnpleas-
ant news,”

I mssared Mrs. Bond, my landlady,
that she was wrong in ber surmiises,
wnd, wishing to escape any forthor con-
versation on the subject of my appear-
ance, made another effort to lese the
voom. Mrs. Bood, Bowever, was one
of thoss entions, pryivg old soinen who
are not satisfled unti! ther got to the
bottom of everybody's seorets and who
have no respoct for angone’s rights and
Teelings, but who continue to probe
and delve into people’s netions wntil
they unearth their motives and the
causes that inflnence them to the Very
hottom

“Perhaps,” she observed with a
smile 1 did not like, “the gentloman
who came to visit you last night had
somelhing to do with your appearunee
this mprning?”

15t then

will believe that, for he appears to take
a great interest in you, and 1 reckon
he's doing a great deal for youw [Pre
often wonderad why it s he shows so
much eoncern for your welfure. Of
|cuumu n awuy, there’s asort of con-
lne{:t_‘\nu between yon, but land sakes,
| men like him are not apt to care soy-
Ithln,f_r about their wife's poor kinfolks,
| and especially when it somes to second
cousing.”

She pavsed und looked st me us if In
| viting & reply, but I offersd nome, and
| after the lapse of o moment she pro-
|cm:(i|!d:

“Mind now,” she said, “I don't say
|thnre r anything improper In Mr.
| Bernard's attentions to yon, and I don't

mean to hint that he has any improper
| motives, but at the same time 1 musd
say that people have room to form sus-
picions. I'don’t suy that T have them,
but I know other people will, Beease
they ean't see what good motive would
prompt & wan like Bernard to foterest
himself s much in behalf of a poor girl
like you,"

These words brought all the deluge
of grief and fear back to my heart
aguin, agitaling me beyond deseription.
Conld it be possible, I wondered, that
Mr. Beromnd entertained wicked de
signa on me? Wis it true that beeanse
of his attentions I should ba made 3
target for seundal, and be painted at
and remarked abool s a charseteriess
woman? Ah! how I longed then for
some ooe to advise with me and in-
stroct me.  How keenly I felt the need
of a mother's counsel or a father’s pro-
tertion.

I eould not mdvise with Mrs Bond,
for I felt that she was cold and unkym-
pathetic, having far more interest in
gossip and scandal than in the poor

| eresture who wight be maligned. To
that he had lost control of himself for | make any revelations to her wonld be

1l seattering them to the four winds, |
aud T kenew enongh of the world to un-
derstand how things were magnifisd

i my own proper | and distorted by gossips until u very lit-

tle was made to mean o grest deal. |
conid not advise with Mrs. Bond with-

| out making my situation wirse, and

'h:mr--u[}' had the pr
4 : . h n
her eyes on me |Bud talling with M Corgell My

things to he

there was no one else in ' ¢ town to |
whom 1 conld go, beennse tiere was no
ong else with whom | was sufficiently |
intimate to warrant my making s con-
fidante of her

I would hnve given the workd could 1

ilege of seeing

r gaze.  Iler | henrt turned to hier a8 to & mother, sod
t a | o her Tehonld not have he sitated an

in pouring all the eivenmn,
0 ton, knowing that
] me well, keeyp-
ny secrets safely loeked in her

m.  Dut Mes Cornell was far
ay, und T eould mot gro toher svith all
roubles ned grie

I said, 1
“sou don’t 1
any  improper
toward me, do you?"

ng the
lieve Mr

thoughts

“Law, Miss Owens,” she exelaimed,
“how do I know what 1o believe? |
can't tell what he has in his heart
Yon ooght to know bettér than T what
be thinks, becanse you know what he
suys and does, and Idon't. I 1 koew
what he suys and does | eonld tell you
what he means,”

This was another bid for my ¢onfi-
dence, but 1 affected not to understund,
She continued, consillernbly exagper
ated, T think, and showing sote dis-
pieasure in her tones:

“There's one thing about it thongh,
and that is this: It dow't look well for
a married man, who is no Dearer re-
lnted 1o vou than he is to be coming
here of nights, and for hours being
closeted with yon in your room, A By~
body seeing him when he went out,
and seeing you now, would know well
enough that something took plase be-
Iween you very much out of eommon,
and if you won't tell what it was peo.
ple will form their own opinions sbout
it: end perbaps you couldn’t wonder |
much K those ideas wero not very eom-
plimentary to you"

Loffered noreply, but | was conscious I I saw lhal.MN. Bond was disposed to
that the increasing color fn my faos bo- | PUt a0 unfavorable construction on the
trayed the fact that she had guessed affulr if I(-!\_ to draw her own infer-
aright, and that added still more to my | ences, but I did not see whierein [ would
confusion, thus the more plalaly con- liT h"""‘;:“‘l I;-" mrl:lul{ lier my eonfi
klminq ber supposition [ 'uc.en_, s u'\: she would augment every
o} e when e g o oY i 1"
ast n " she wont on, - RSy
thing :! - uanea:lm nn:ulx:: .::;:l at 'Lh;n cnm-.lu.‘im]: that | had better keep
o o o B e | Yok 5 oo S et |
00 :

o wha b | o, g o e

e character, love of right and conscious-
ness of innocence to bear me safely
through.

1 left Mrs Boud to form whatever
conclusion she chose, and making what
preparations were necessary, went di- |
rect to the store. Mr. Barnard l\-u|
sitting at his dosk when 1 entered the
office, aod he looked up and spoke, si-
ply passing the compliments of the
morning. He was quiet, calm and col-
lected, appparently haring lurgol{e‘ul
our meeting of the night before. He
made o reference to the fast that I |
| was later thun asoal—-made no remarlks l

to me at all except to give me u fow |
'brie! instructions regarding my worle. |
He was courteons, but nothing mﬂm.|
and within an hour the embarrassment |

SHE LOOKED AT ME

was going. | conldn’t imngine, though,
whatover could have taken place be-
tween you.™"

I understood perfectly that she had
offered that observation as a bid for an
explanation on my part, but I did not
choose to aceept it as sueh, o 1 kopt si-
lent. She continued, apparently s lit-
tle disappointed that [ did not proceed
to gratify her curfosity and enlighten
her s to what had taken place in.my
OO,

“He had the uppearance of ove of the
finest of gentlemen,” she remaried,
“and [ suppose he s, though 1 know
very little about him. [ never saw Mr.
Beronrd but two or three times befare
that day he came here with yom, but
Pve always heand him spoken of very
fhighly. Still, be's rich, and rich men
rean dp pretty moch as they please, and
mot be fanlted either. [ don't doubt
“but what if Mr. Bernard was poor, peo-

lel always been

I first felt wore away, leaving our rela- |
tlons undisturbed and easr, just as they |

CHAPTER XvIL
MR RERNAND AND CHARLES CONSELL,

“Wull, Charleth, it ith a wcnrl-ertull
thstore, you know; tho whath the karm |
In thaying tho. Juth beeanthe we |
never thee thstoreth like thith, mnth |
we let on like it'th common with uth? ¢ |
® feller don't know anything and never |
thaw much whath the uthe for him to |
pretend like he knowth s heap and hath |
theen wonderth? 1t u feller ith a igno-
ramuth he'd joth ath well let folkth
know it, cauthe they'll find it out
pretty thoon anyhow.”

bearing the above words spoken lhlibl{
Cornell's well remembered volce. |
wasin Mr. Bernard's office slone, he
having stepped out but & fow minutes
before, and 1 was thinking of the Cor-
nells and their home when I was dis-

wonld find plenty to say agsinst | turbed by Mr. Comell
X But, law! 1 don't snppose you| The well-known, kindly tonss, heard

flutter and my limbs to tremble at such
s rofe thut for s moment | was quite
incapuble of moving from my chair. It
was a8 i o long abeent father had ro.
turned; and it woudld be impossible to
depilet the Jor I felt. Before I could
ealm my agitation in the least Mr., Cor-
uell entered the office with his son just
behind him.

“Wull," exclaimed the old gentlaman,
coming forward with outstretehed
hand. “I'm more than glad to thee
you, thure! Are vou wall Mith
Owenth?”

“Yes, quite well,™ 1 replied, handly
able to restrain my tears in the pres-
ence of his generons solicitwde,

“Thath good. We've been very
much contherned for you, thinee you

left uth, and Thuthan thsee wouldn't |

reth after your letter came till thees
got me thstarted off to thee how you
wath coming on. You know what
quéer woman Thuthan [,
Owenth. Thshe'th alwayth o worry-
ing and o fretting for fear thomething
might bappen t thomobody tshe
knowth, tho they wounldnt be happy.
Thuthan hath & mighty queer heart,
thure.”

“And one of the best hearts in the
wotld, o0, I said, earnestly.

“Thath a fact, Mith Owenth,” the old
gentleman agreed enthusiastially, a
pleased smile illumining his whole
features. “Thath the truth, thure.
Thshee hath got the beth heart I ever
knew, and the beth heart, [ bLelieve,

that ever wath.”
! Thad justtime to shake hunds with |

my visitors and ask after the health of
Mrs. Cornell before Mr. Bernard en-
tered. Iwas ataloss what to no, not

knowing whether my employer would

Nt
b | ”] |

'
[ Sy

|
l

I KNOW THE MAN.S

like an introduction w0 my conntry
friends, and really anxious Jest he oon-
sider thelr presence in his office an in-
truslon. He stood a little while in the
door, looking npon the strangers in s
prise, then, casting an inquiring glanes
at me, walked forward to hisdesk, |
was puzzled and embarrassed, not
knowing what to do under the cireim-
stances.  Buoi, fortunately for me, Mr.
Coruell solved the difficnlty, Walking
up w Mr. Bernned, he said:

“You ith the gentleman that ownth
thith thatore, 1 reckon”™

“Yea, sir; 1 am,” Mr. Bernnrd replied,
a little stifly

“Wull, I'm giad to meet sou, thure

| My name ith Cornell, Asror Cornell,

andl thith ith my thon Charleth. You

don’t know pothing about wib, of

eourthe, but Mith Owenth doth. Thshee
ith & friend of ourth, amd, beiog in
town, we thooght it wathn't oo more
than neighborly to eall snd thee how
thishes wath."

I noticed that Mr. Bernard fixed o
searching gaze on Charles Cornell the
moment his name was mentioned, and
Lsaw, too, that a look of displeasure,
amounting to almost a frown, swept
over his features. He saluted the two
men rather coldly, I thought, making
them o scarcely pereeptible bow, but
deygming no word of welcome. Mr.
Cornell appsrently took no notiee of
this, but Charles Cornell did, T koew,
for he flushed up instantiy

“Charleth itb going to remain in

| town a day or two,” Mr., Cornell re-

marked to me, “and he will thee you

| aguin; but I'm golng back this after-

uoom, tho when 1go out 1 muth thay
good-by. I'm very glad you're well and
happy; and Thuthan will be glad to hear
it, too, though thee would be much bet-
ter pleathed if you would come out and
thspend a fow dayth with her.”

“She would not be better pleased
than | would,” I returned. “1 know of
no plase I'd rather go, and no one I'd
rather visit.”

“Then juth thay the word and we'll
thend down for you," he eried, eagerly.

“I eannot now,” 1 replied.

“Why ean'th you? he questioned.
“Pm thure Misther Bernard would
thspare you a little while.”

Mr. Bernard beard this remark, which
was sddressed to hlm rather than to me,
but he took oo notiee of it continuing
t0 ignore the visitars entirely.

After a little more conversation the
Cornells withdrew from the office,
Charles arranging, however, to come
for me in the evening and see me home.
I resumed my place at the desk imme-
distely, und took up my work where I
hd left off at their entrance. An hour
or %0 passed in perfoct silence, save for
the seratehing of Mr. Bernard's pen, he
never onos Iooking up from the page on
which he seemed uncommonly intent.
Atlnst he threw his pen down, closed
his ledger, nod turning bis chair shout
sat facing me. I glanced up for an
instant, then went on with my writing.

**Are you done with those letlers? he

direotly.

“Very nearly,” | answered,

*“Well, rest awhile, and fnish them
afterwarde ™

I should have preferred finishing them
then, but T was in the habit of obeying
my employer's commands explisitly in
all matters of business, o0 1 laid down
my pen l:: .;r:;hd Ehe letters back. 1
Was sure & purposa I his setion,
and I believed that purpose had to do

with the Cornells; and | way oot mis-
taken.

“So thase are your triends from whom |

you bad the letter, ¢h?" ha semarked,
abruptly.

b

Mith |

s0 unexpectedly, caused my heart ta] be a very friendly old fellow,” heob- |

| served, with a sarcastic smile.

| “I'msure,” 1 repliced with a tinge of
warmth, “thot be's o most excellent
man, and as generous and kind-hearted

s he can be"

“Oh, yes, I suppose be's very well in
| that respect. Now, how about the son?

He's. generons and kind-hearted, ‘oo, |
| think yon said™
I “He §s," T answered
| “And @ most excellent man, | be-
| levet"

“He certainly is."

“Well, somoetimes
their appearances.”

“What do you mean by that? |
| asked.

“Why. simply that | didn't see any-
thing remarkable in the young ‘mun.
But then, perhiaps, 1 am not good st
| reading character from outwand ape
prarances, and especially where 1hese
eonntry bompkins are in it

I bit my |

people  deceive

Hp in very vexation, W by
woold Mr. Berpard persist in speaking
slightingly of Charles Corneli? W hy
should he show a dislike of him when
be certainly bad po cunse to feel ?
Why need he refer to him in terms 5o
uneomplimentary and so entirely inap
proprinte to his Jooks and character? [¢
| seemed to me unwarranted and rude, to
say the least, because Clurles Cornell
Wik not an enemy to Mr. Bernard, and
he was a friend to me.
“T'm sure,” | saill, with an unusual
| show of spirit for me, “if YOu. see any-
thing in Charles Cornall’s ontwanl ap-
pearance that sontradiets what | have
| suid of him, you are mot capable of
{ teading his churaeter from them. |
speak the truth of him, aod | speal
| from aetusl know ledge. "
“Why. dear me,” he axelalmd, sour-
Iy, “one would think you a warm
chumpion of the young farmer to hear
| ¥You so remlily defend lilm. A woman
| st feel o very deep interest in o man
when she shows such spirit in Lis de-
| fense. Now, withont any intention of
bousting, aml not wishing to reming
[ ¥ou of what I have done, | venture o
say that I have been as mindful of You
und a8 generous in my condoet towand
You os this Cornel]l hns
that
“Noy =ir; 1 do not deny that FOu Lave

Do you deny

= | been viry good o me, and that yon

| bave favored me far beyond my  de-

| serta. 1 do not want Fou to think the

| nograteful enough to ever be unmiing

fol of the debt of gratituie | owe vou ™
[to 17 coxtoom, |

BIG GAME.

A Kpurteman's Verarlons Aceount of His
Gireat Luek.

A newspaper published at Apt, in
southern France, La Presse, pablishes
an aevount of an extraondinary hunting
adventure which lntely befell o eitizey
of that town. A Parils journal, in copy-
ing the story, explains that occurrences
of the kind never take plase except in
southern France. But that is not tras.
Go into any hunter's camp in the wild
and woolly west and yon may hear
yurns just a8 Ingenlons and nob & bit
more truthinl than this.

A hunter who had spent u considers-
ble part of the day in an unsuesesinl
quest for gume aod had discharged his
| shotgun many times without result
| chught sight on his wuy home of o so-
| perb pigeon well up in an oak tree
which grew ona very steep hillside,

The hunter's gun was charged with
powder but he was entirely ont of shot.
In this emergency and resolving firmly
that e wonld have the plyeon he sat
down on the gronnd, took out his
pocketimife and with It polled several
nails out of the sl of his shoe.  With
these he loaded his gun.

The plgeon still sat in his place.. The
bunter aimed, fired and the pigeon was !
nailed 1o a branch of the ouk tree with
the shoe nails.

The hunter was almost in despuir, |
secing the game apparently fastened be |

| wasn't born a derned grey-hound,” he |

CANINE EXPOSTULATION.
A Few Observatioss o the Human Raes
by & Dog.
He wasa veritable “dog-abont-town,”
& “clubdog;" s madium- sized blase dog,
with & shaggy, yollow coat. [met him
ons morning at breakfast In the T en-
derlo in restanrant, where he sat beside
uy chalr and polit ely requested & chop.
Atall attempts on the part of hum an
belngy to rub his hesd sod eall him

FARMEBRS
"old fellow,” he betrayed well-bred
®as an ardent patron of all out-door
itage-door of o theater, whare "Prof.
For Drugs, Paints, Oils
far, & trim, little fox-terrler, who |

surprise; and, by his gentls, res erved You should go to the
fports, and witnesss 4 all notable con-
Dalmatlan's Troups of Canine Come

Glass, Ete., Ftc.
teaped over chalrs, and whom he aightly

dignity, svinoed his pollte aversion to
uch trivialitles |
He wounld leave cold roast-beef any
Hme, ta run with & fireengine He
lesta  Espeoially did he like baseball, n
snd his hoarse voice always went ap 3
with the shouts of the multitude after
A fins play.
The second time T met him was st the L
fiana” was performing. He confessed
lo me that he was interested In the
tacor ted to her hotel. e sald he had N L QN ]
w1 {nvitation from several members of L‘ 1\(-H & b( H“ INN.

the troa pe to pass pext dog-days with

them down st the seashore. e S ____ =
et e e A Tremendous  Cut

snd expiained many of its Intricacies

o ma As we left the grounds. I sug- —IN~
pested that we walk awhlile, as the cars
were erowded. As we walked we dis Q Es
mased the game BO‘OTB AN D SHO
“I don't iike footbal 1" I said. “After
all bs sald about the science there is ln =A% —

it, it is sport bes ide which pugilinm s a
gentle und re fined mrt. It s brutal™

He pansed short in his walk, and shot
ap st me the most perfect expresion of
indignant, wit hering contempt 1 have
2VEr senn.

“Brutal™ he spluttersd; “ERUTAL!
What set of brutes In your whole derned

sl T g ol e G
nines dild to-day?

‘1 thought yuw hiad better sense than | Wermnted “MME“ or
that.  So yon slsnder us as all the rest 1005
o ¥ ' Is Boroow s

of humanity does, do you?™ POSITIVE

| Ttried tonppeassbim. *T sald It with: Mlli‘l;ﬂt
out thinking, old boy., You see it s cus sim"':‘z i
tosary with ns to eall everything brutal cute of any dis-
that In savage, Intemperate or cruel” z“‘a"‘fm

“Yor | kuow it Is," be Interrapted ) N of e“mmﬁ

“but think what an injustice you dous whether
Did you ever know of & btrute that was BEFORE  from the exows- AFTER

sive use of Stimalunts, Tobaceo or Opinm, or
& drunkard ora  glutton or s willful  throngh youthful iudiscrstion, over indul-
wurderer, or one that was wantonly

oo, &o., such a8 Lows of n Powes,
cruel, unless he had been tralned to it
by n human being. When & haman gets
the stomachiache or eramp colic, does a
dog runupandedll it “mad” and shoot it? o, 6 buzes fof §108. Heat by gaall an
“You don't fnd soy institutions for of v
curing beatesof the Hquor and  mor | WRITTEN GUARANTEE 1s riven for

§ L lved, torefund the
phine habits, do you? And yet you talk ;'mmﬂ‘mm ol Wm
about ‘leading o dog's life.’

thousands of teattmonials molduul ml:ll

“Who keeps hr:tu ;n;‘iling li]-.'.u\'i\.' mﬁ,‘m&h&h“ f mm
w1 after they are horse-chest- | fme, Mentlon 3 X
" | minkAETS NETICE co.,
eiie n .

ithildren for life and murders his wife

with an sx-—ar does other things stro- | 3

clonsly huvan, you eall him brutsl l. B Hll“““ﬁfﬂ. nﬂlggISl.

Really, your Mr. Webster ought to re-

vise hia dictionary. Did you ever know n m

call bratal?  Did yom ever —" R O
Here a greybound appeared just | PRRNTTRS P

ncross the street; nnd, almost before 1 “"w“mm‘”.m“",

clawing and chewing It in  various

pluces, and filling the sir with growls

of rage thut almost drowned the grey. |

vietim broke away, leaving & vanishing |

grev streak up the street.  Tha aggres

sor pursued It a few blocks, until the

he turned aronnd and trotted back to

my side.

“Well! 1thank my locky dog-star [

T. BUTTREY& SON'S
ill the Lowest

_—— -

Va nead, Besring down Patns in the back,
Beminal Weakness, Hysterla, Nervous Pros-
tnation, Nocturmal Emiswijons, Immnam
Digziness, Weak Memory, af Power
Impotensy. which If neglected ofton lead to

stnsture old age avd Insantty, Pricafl0n

“When a man gets drunl, erippleshis "
FOR SALE BY
of a birate doing uny of the things you
knew it, my friend was upon it peck, |
hound's shrieks of terror.  Finally the :
futility of pursuit became evident; then

panted. !
“You sovin to have o grodge aguinst
thot one,” 1 said. i

yond his resch. But he climbed the “Grudge! 1should think Ihad! We
troe, ascended with diflenity to the | bud s little difenlty the other day, and
place wheie the pigeon hung and had | b guve me the only desdly. insult one

Just taken the pigeon off, when he lost
his footing and fell throngh theair. |

As chance wonld have it the hunter
landed In the midst of a hure's nest, He |
began to roll rapidly down the steep |
and slippery hillside, bat before he did |
50 he seized o large hare firmly by the |
hind legs. |

Rolling downward, the hunter slid |
plump into the midst of & covey of part- I
ridges and striking aboat him with the |
hare he succeeded in killing nine oti
these admirable binds,

He then picked himeelt up and took |
himself homeward with his . his |
hare and his well satisfod |
with the resuits of his shot.

- The Little Ose's Version. !
] A party of young people stopped |
playing whist long enough the other |
evening to hear a good story, “In my |
Sundayschoal cluss," said o bright |
Young womun, “is the sweetest little
cherab you ever saw. Sha Is rauch '
younger than the other members, but |
she Insists upon remaining in my class. |
Some days ago I instructed each of the
littlo ones to memorize a verse or sen- |
tence from the Bible Knowing that |
the infant brain could not retain a long |
sentance, the mother of my youngest |
pupil gave the child the shortest in the |
good book: ‘Jesus wept' The follow- |
ing Sunday I called gpos the elass to |
fulfill my instructions  Finally | came |
o Margaret. ““What is yours, my
dear? [ msked ‘Jesus k'ied, she |
lisped "—Kansas City Times

The Hatching Hen.

Instinct teaches the Hen that it wonld
be no good to warm only oneside of her
eggs, and so when she feels that they are
“done™ on one side she tarns them gen-
tly round. Anyome who has watched
setting hens has seen them rise every
now and then and shuffle abont for a
few moments on the nest. That is when
they turn the eggs over.

dog can 1-11': snother—he ealled me |
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fuil lnformation.
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port, \ 2, “, Dw
Moiom, Wisterst, Andubon, Natles and Cowpell
Bieflk 1a JOWA; Mlssespolis and 81, Pagl tn MIN-
WESOTA; Waterinwn nisl Boux Faile i DAKOTA}
Cusaryn, M Jomsh and Kaosas City, ts MISSOURI}
Omaba, Lincols, Paitbary usd ¥elsn, n SETRASTA;
Abchlma, Leavenwerit, lorion, Topska, Tuickinmen,
Wishita, Bellevilie, Alllens, Dodpe City, Cudwall, ta

| WANSAS; Xisgieber, Ri Beoo and Miecs, fn [NDIAN

TEREITORY. De=ver, Molarsta Wprings and Puatis,
= COLORADO. Traverses sew wons of rich

and grasing lnofe, afecding the best fecilities of Inien
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eyl anlmmm-um
morth want and wuthwes of Cliicage, and te Fectle and

MNAGNIFICENT
VESTIBULE EXFRESS TRAINS

Leating al! ssmpeiiiony lo wpiesdor of sguipment,
between CMICAGO wod DES NOINES, COUNCIL
DLUFYS and OMANA, a5d |wtwesn CHICAGO nsd
DESVER, COLORADO BFAINGE asd FURILD, via
KANSAS CITY and TOPEEA and vis 8T, JONEPH,
and over the wew Line via LISOOLN, KER  Piyd-clam
Dey Concies, FREE RECLIXING CHAIR JARS, aod
Pulace Hloepers, with Dising Cur Bervice.  Close ree-
wectices o Tunver aod Celorwds riog with diverging
milway I, bow formtog the 5ew ad plot oo agee

STANKDARD GAUGE
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